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would give them some trouble; but nowhere did they
observe the mark of an axe on the trees, nor the ashes of
a fire, nor the impression of a human foot On this they
might probably congratulate themselves, for on any land
in the middle of the Pacific the presence of man was
perhaps more to be feared than desired. Herbert and
Pencroft speaking little, for the difficulties of the way were
great, advanced very slowly, and after walking for an hour
they had scarcely gone more than a mile. As yet the
hunt had not been successful. However, some birds sang
and fluttered in the foliage, and appeared very timid, as if
man had inspired them with an instinctive fear. Amongst
others, Herbert descried, in a marshy part of the forest, a
bird with a long pointed beak, closely resembling the king-
fisher, but its plumage was not fine, though of a metallic
brilliancy.
" That must be a jacamar," said Herbert, trying to get
nearer.
"This will be a good opportunity to taste jacamar,"
replied the sailor, "if that fellow is in a humour to be
roasted!1'
Just then, a stone cleverly thrown by the boy, struck the
creature on the wing, but the blow did not disable it, and
the jacamar ran off and disappeared in an instant
* How clumsy I am 1" cried Herbert
11 No, no, my boy I1* replied the sailor.   "The blow was